TALES OF DESTINT

so that the haunted house may be quickly con-
sumed. It will soon be all over with our poor friends/
" ' Not so, not so/ I cried, 'for Sheikh Ahmed has
come back. See, there he is, hastening to rescue his
humble friends. He has not rested day or night since
he heard of the disaster that had befallen them/
" The crowd had parted before the Sheikh, and
through the rift I now beheld Baji Lai, standing with
his hands tied behind him at a little distance from his
burning home. But to my surprise Sheikh Ahmed
darted past him.

" * Ah!' exclaimed the barber, noticing my discon-
certed look. ' He thinks that Devaka is in greater
peril, and leaves you to rescue her husband/
" I looked at the curling smoke, and shuddered.
Assuredly there was no time to be lost if the woman
was to be saved.

" ' You are right, Bimjee/ I cried. * We'll look after
Baji Lai. Come along/

" And I gained my friend's side none too soon, for
already a sword was pointed at his breast. Leaping
on the man who held it, I thrust the weapon aside.
" The patel, standing by, turned on me with a
ferocious look,

" * How dare you hinder justice? Chunda Das? ' he
demanded.' This is by decree of the panchayet/
" * Your promise bound the village council as well
as yourself/ I retorted. * It is but ten days since I
departed on my quest for Sheikh Ahmed, and you
assured me faithfully that for two weeks at least
nothing would be done to this man and his wife/